Lewis his fecor.? Letter 20 Jamcs his Lieutenant in 
 Irchand , ſhowing his apprehenfton of impending 
[R197 


'& +3us terrible 7 c:v1s of Egrope the Great, 
BB That tits Ike Great Fo e108 Nils I ndering SCat : 
To youu my Lieutenant trcih grectings duth ferid, |» 
And to your Anown prucence the jeque commend, 
You ice how your S0n, 
Th never Could TUN, 
ires to deftr; 'y M2 witn bullet and Fun, 


Is :4100 (oO Nite MY wing Majcliy rue 
SY Tint | font my vain Forces tov You. 
[ 1. 


Airczdy he hath my own Seas at command, 


Ae 
Aid Jang Touſly threatens with 1uin my Lang: 
oF Navy 1s damm'd up, and durit not appear, 


Vhich makes my limbs quiver and tremble with tear. 
Add j.irlier beſide, 


THY ic and pride 
O: ihe Huh 5tares with your Slaves on their fide : 


In mv * com they ſwayger, and fwear they'l pull down, 
bly gpnick 7... Xt; and tcize on my Crown. 
| 111, 


F .id then my own: Subjects Perpiex me as much, 
My Scidiers defert and fly c the Datch 3 
And levd Paris in Nelf hath {ulemnly | wore, 
Could tmey tizve HU them will tliey would lay me 10 gore. 
Tits Fc. cs me with pain, 
All Salves arc in Va! 
Nv Fi tola OPENS, and *Liters again, 
and if youu ji Believe we, My A- ---- 13 4s Wide, 
As tc burromlcis gulph of your damnable Bride. 
= 14 
I know not what project, or a&tun to do, 
_ lo plagucly tangled by her, and by you ; 
' iorrible Wars you gram all ly Force, 
op She 's as unlatiate as Mares that take Horſe, 
For never content, 
She {till doth lament : 
Arg though my whole bowels upen her are tpent, 
Yet iv {a Pux on her) ſhe crics out tor itut}, 
1he Devil himtclt cannot give her enougoh. 


Y. 
Thus plag':s 4 by you, and your diſſulute Wife, 


In torr: and anguiſh ] (quander my lite : 
To Fe WY 15 and Turks I muſt {end for 'upples, 
Th, 


C Romans 2nd (mans againſt me do rije 3 
Th. zpantaras and Lorran, 
With a Deviliſh train, 
Appear cn my trontecrs their Empires ro gain. 
Grim fortune looks {lurly, I fear I'me undone, 
And to you my Licutenaat for ſuccour mull run. 


